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slightly lacking in precision.   Had he not written gaily,
" Am I a Whig or a Tory ?   I forget.   As for the Tories, I
"admire antiquity, particularly a ruin ; even the ruins of the
Temple of Intolerance have a charm.   I think I am a Tory.
But then the Whigs give such good dinners, and are the
most amusing.   I think I am a Whig ; but then the Tories
are so moral, and morality is my forte ; I must be a Tory,
But the Whigs dress so much better;  and an ill-dressed
party, like an ill-dressed man, must be wrong.   Yes!   I
am a decided Whig.   And yet ..." there were obvious
attractions in the entr&e to a political house, even though his
host was a Tory member and the dinner parties were some-
times a little dull.   Besides, his lady sparkled endlessly and
liked silent, melancholy men.   They overlooked the Park,
and he was soon lunching there to see a review.   He met
Joseph Bonaparte as well, and houses where one could en-
counter ex-Kings of Spain were not to be despised.   So his
frilled shirts, Byronic collars, and embroidered waistcoats
were seen in Mrs, Wyndham Lewis's drawing-room in the
gay years when he was poet, novelist, and politician by
turns.   His epic poem failed;  he lost several elections;
but he was mounting in the scale.   Was he not taken up by
Lady Blessington and the incomparable D'Orsay?   The
dandies liked him ; Mrs. Norton took him to the play; even
the Tories melted.   For Lord Lyndhurst seemed to fancy
his politics ; the Duke was credibly reported to have called
him manly ; and he was positively elected to the Carlton.
He was a Tory now, though of slightly nebulous principles,
wrote slashing articles for them, and was generally expected
to come into Parliament.   So no one was surprised when
the Whips sent him down to fight the second seat at Maid-
stone.

The sitting member was the husband of his talkative
acquaintance, and they drove down together. The crowd
before the hustings showed an unpleasant tendency to greet
the new candidate with cheerful cries of " Old clo' ", as well
as with allusions (of an unexpected literary character) to